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Verſ. 1. Hos dot he in Gel 
is ſhe become as a-Widow ?: ſhe 


w 3Y 
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ary that was full of People ? how || 
that was great among the Nations, || 


W doth:the City folitary ſit; 


Vea Sass Grief exceeds, in Length and Sum, 
The Widows Tribute at her Husbands Tomb. 


(By Tyrant Cuſtome) muſt a. Mourner be: 
Yer ſix f theſe are ſcarcely paſt; . before | 
That ſhe begins her Mournings to abhore: 
And eer the Year 
But Salems Years are all in Mourning 


ſpent: 


She that amongſt the Nations; was fo great, 
Amongſt the Provinces as Princeſs ſat, 


How is ſhe Tributary to a Foreign State? 


Ev'n then, no 
But Grief Tri 
And briny Tears the Lovely:Cheeks Embrace. 
Not one of all her Lovers numerous Train, 
Or Comfort brings or ſtrives· to eaſe ber p er pain. 
Her Friends (for ſueh themſelves they: did 
Whilſt in her Glorious Days of =: onun pþ 


RE with — Shy * s ren 


There's not a Month, not one ſhort Day exempt. 


2. Tea in the Night, wher all are huſht to Reſt. 
quiet's found within her Breaſt; 
nt Rules the Comely Face, . 


and Princeſs among the Frouhwes,. how is ſhe become 8 4 


Whoſe Num rous People thron — street | 
She like a Mourafol Widow fits alone, 


Her Prince and People into Slavery: gone... * - 


Her doating Husband Dead, for Twelve Months ſhe- 


„ 


expires, her Sable Weeds are Oer. © 


2 oo 
Nowy boaſt themſelvrs her open Ene n N 


4 
4 


"Y 
; 


"Among the Heathen Wins if finds no Reſt. ” 

Her Neighbours, who whilt ſhe enjoyed Peace, 

Would boaſt themſelves to bè of 2 Race; 

Now, in her Straits, her Kindred they diſown ; 
And perſecute her, whilſt ſhe's tumbling down. 7 
4. - Becauſe the Solemn Feaſts are now forborn, JET. 
5 Her Gates are Deſolate, her Ways do Mourn, © 


Her Mourning Prieſts are ſore. -Oppreſs'd with. gs. | 
8 


. 


| Her Lovely Virgins are diſſolv'd in „ 
And ſhe in Bitterneſs conſumes her Tears. 
5. er Adverſaries are her chiefs become, 3 - a" 
And ſhe to their inſultings muſt ſuccumb. be 
Her Enemies Torment her without Fear, F - . 
Becauſe th' Almighty Hand. Afflicteth her, inde 1. 
Becauſe her Sins, ſo numerous are grown ; 8 
- Her Children, to Captivity are gone. | | 
6. She who, with ſpecial Bleſſings, did abound, . 
No Nation under Heaven ſo Renown'd. : X, 
Her Beauty's fled, no pleaſure's in her found : 8 
Her Princes like to Harts half Famiſhed, 
- Fainting before her Enemies are fle. 
Or as the Hart, with Tim'rous haſt; oft Flies 1 
Unto the Toils, Affrighted by the Cries Reds ee Oe 
1 Of Quick-nos'd Hou 2 but when he is beſe t, 
With Active Speed, Oer-leaps th? extended Net; 22 9 
Ev'n ſo her Fainting Princes Nimblg- Fly), 
And Strengths defect, their ſudden Fears Supply.” * 979 
7, Now, in the Gloomy Days of deep Diſtreſs, 5 Ur 
She calls to mind her bypaſt Happiness: 
Rous'd from her Lethargy, ſhe plainly les, 8 I 026 5005 
Her bypaſt quiet, and her profound eaſee Arno je 
Which fhe, Whileas her Bleflings crowded. 08} © nei 1 121K 
Like en that's Drown'd in Drink, neter thioug bt! e 4 40 
And, when her People fell before her . ho 
21 Iv Taſting adverſaries acc 1 Mos; q 
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Your l Py Folk (39M now dan Relt; 
With a 8 Sabbath, they'll be Bleſt. 

Jeraſalm's Tranſgreſſions were ſo great: 
That ſhe's, from the Almighty; ſeperate: OD ; 3 

So a Fond Husband finds His Wife unclean, gage 0 

And no long er to Remain THUS 554k. 5129S. of 

Within his Hobſe:;" — hartem 155 Breaft, 5 

And loaths the ſhe. & onee ſo tenderly embrac'd. > 

Thrown from his Houſe, ſhe's-poitited out a Whore, Ate 

Deſpis'd by allwho.Honour'd her before. 1 5 0 

Her folly Foy too late, he mourns, r 
She Wills fbr her bypaſt Years reren 
9. Polluted ſheʒ her Wickedneſs is Knœ.π.•] n, 

And, in her Skirts, her Fitchineſs is ſhown. 

Alas! Tetuſuleri was not ſo wiſe, * 

To place her end before her heedful Eyes: - 

Therefore, Unpitied, was ſhe overthrow-wu, 

And, from Hef Towring Happiness, came Tumbling down. 

With wei hty:Grief, my ſinking Soul's Oppreſt; 

A briny. Torent 'Tumbles down my Breaſt. N e 

O Loxo, behold: my: Grief, to thee,” Tcry, BN 

Becauſe tie Fe, himſelf. doth Magnify. - e 5.9 6 3 
10. Polluted Hands, her Holy«Things,: o 

O'er all the unclean Foe; his Hands, hath Spread. 1. 40 

The Unclean Heathen (whom thou didſt N Aj 


6's (wy © 


They in T r regation-thonld not ſtand) 4 
Have ta'en iam of theHoly Land. 22 Fin d 
11. Her People groan, their pleaſant — eig 4 
For Bread, RE fainting Bodies, Eds * 8, 
Look down O Loxpg:confider:m 
3 vile I am becomen »Hdw : 2 34 5 
Ve who paſs hy — unconcerned ire 
"With careleG eyes, O erldoE my I be. * 5 51 5 
Think ye theſe dreadful he "Judgement do 
eee 
It +0, 
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Yes, dns, th Preach, MLL en Joes Fe; 
Your heavy ey deſerve no better fate, 

' Repent,, or you will find this Fruth to lte 
Behold my grief, conſider well my woes, 

_ ?Tis Gop alone inflicts ſuch weiglity blows. - ' 
Boaſt not your ſel ves to edbat, th' Al 
- Scatter'd:my. people, and laid waiſt my Land. 
.. He fent:(for who commands but he alone y 
His Fire from high;. that pierceth ev*ry bene. 
Th' Almighty,. for my feet, hath ſpread a net, 

He turn'd me back, he ö 


Tis not your pow',. that makes: I er 4 


1 


Tt Almighty ſtrikes, and I mourn en al the day. 
Th. My ſins: (like to a yoak, my neck around; 
By. his Almighty. [668 faſt. wreathd, and Donn): 
Have ſo ener vate me, chat ye, with eaſe, | 
Impoſe ſuch {lav*ry on me, as you pleaſe; : 
Nor have Epower, my felf, from boadage to Releaſe. 
1 My mighty men, the Loxp has trodden down; 
5 8 choice young men are eruſht and overthrow? n: 
oſe ready breaſts met all the foes durſt give, 
Who, on thai backs, did neer on wound receive: 
RN by l infatuat with fear, 
They faint away, grow feeble, and diſpair.. 
As in a preſs, lie trod the beauteous frame 
The Virgin Daughter of Jeraſalem. 
15. For theſe, I weepy. mine eye diſſolves in tears: 
No comforter is near; to huſh my fears. 
Le, Enemie prevails againſt my ſtate. 
TI my tender Children defolate» 
| Tho Sion ſpreads her hands, and begs relief, 
17: None comfort bring, or: help t aſwage her Stier 


The hty Gop, concerning: Jacab, ſai 
Sfall around ches thou ſhalt "apr rh 


i s, thy 2 no alliſtance * 7 
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18. But ſhun thee, eras Lathes thing. 
The Loxp is ri ighteous, and juſt, 'becaufe 


1 l Laws. N 
any «beg N elle i Ds : 


15 any ny ores, like ons 5 
out tender Virgins, . ed awa 
1 ard b bs but, Oh! my ck me deceiv a, 
" Thoſs, w hd are of Chivrchi amil State recety d, 
Vlg e dad Elders: but ev'n they are dead __ 
with my Go for-me, could interceed, 
They fainted in my Streets, they dy'd for want of eau: 


20. Bchold|! © Loxd,, for Tam in ſtreſs, 
My Bow'lls are vextd, ev'n fo the rageing Seas 
W 


troubled by the Wind, do toſs, and fret, 

And, with their Waters, mix the mud, and ſleet. 

My heart is turn'd within me, O my Go 2 
Nrord ah abroad, 8 


I've grievoully rebelPd, the 
Bereav's, at home, there $ e 5 death in our aboad 
21. The Nations, Loxp, have heard my dee ep üer, 
How thou, O Gov, haſt left me comfortle 
Mine Enemies have heard. me ſigh and groan, 
and they rej ory at all that thou haſt done; 
But, as thou'ſt ſaid, thou It bring the dreadful day, 
| When they, like me, ſhall fainting melt away. 
| Let all-their W ickodneſs, before thee come, 
22. As thou, O Lox, for all my fins haſt done 
To me, ſo do to them; for all the Gay, - 


1 Mats my kobe * * 
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inne at r 1 
Verſe 1. is bark the Lord covered the "daughter 'of Zion 
withra cloud in his anger, and caſt down from heaven unto-thetarth 
the beauty of Iſi racl, * NI rot * in a 1 7 
his "ne; ** | | 1 , 


Ow bath! che 982 Ne Girke, * 
And, in thick darkneſs, Sions Daughter 14% 
The 1 of 1/7aePs tumbled down, ä 5 
Hrom the high Heaven to the earth, ſhe's thrown; 5 CY 
His fobtftoof, like to What one doth ole 
Thrown by, neglected, Unregarded yes. of x" 
All Facobs pleafanr-ſeats,. the Lord o 'rthrew; ... . 
They're fwallowy Ad, up, he did Ho pity, 'ſhew.: LR \ 
In wrath; Gob ark thy y e "os 3 TE 
Straight they obey? tht ke caſh ed. down: : 
(Sin and yncleannels, 10 the. and de Bk cad) oo ot 8 
In keapsof rubbiſh on the earth icy” r 
In Wrath, the Stren 10 ge 1 0 he Gerthręu- 3 401 15 
Before the Foe. God, gt Hand withdrew., - dil 
As when, at Night, NG N. rrow Street, | 


is 


Where Houſe with Houſe Werde t ether Fe CE iff 

A Fire Breaks out, Wind! vourin 1505 ſive, = A. 7, 
Now this, aow that fide” of the Stksets 0 on Fi. "7 7 hs 
The Cits DiffraQedl, y together Run, FER 445 K 8 
One would have Mis! another thatthing'd MN” 
Fudled, and Drowſie, alt will Council ROW lat T 
But none, -to.ſtop the' Rageing Flame 5 

Whilſt they, with noiſe, and Nonſence thus abound | 

The Buſie Flame Devoureth all around. Es 
Ev*n ſo the Jews, the comeing Storm, perceive, 


And — — m al all receive ; 


Yet none; 1 As al ypaſt 5 & 9M Repent, 

None call on Gop, the Miſchief to Prevent. 

They're inevitably to Ruine ſent. _ | 

4. le like an Enemy, his bow hath bent, bun 2 
And his Right Hand infliQs the Pann, 

All that was pleaſant to the Eye, he Slew, | 
All that was Delicat, he overtlirew ; > 

His Bury like to Fire, about 8:0xs Daughter gew. 9 

5. Unthinking, Sinful rael, Sunk in Woe, 

- > hy Prophets, ſure, can tell thee who's thy Foe. 
Dos't think that C ansof themſelves took Arms? 
No, Great. Jehova ſounds Wars loud alarms : 

By his impulſe, to Arms, thy Foes do fly, 
They are thy SCOUTRE, *tis Gop's thy Enemy : 
He led them on, thy Forces to o 'erthrow, 
Thy Strengths, and Palaces to Ruine go; 
Becauſe the leader of the eaſe Hoſts thy foe. _ 
In Sion, doleful mournin increaſe, _ 
And Lamentation's heard in 155 Ty place. 

6. The Hedges, and the Walls are overthrown, 
The Garden, by Wild Beaſts is troden down; 
The places of th Aſſemblie are deſtroy d, 

The ſolemn Feaſts and Sabbaths unenjoy d, 
And in the Indignation of his Wrath, 
Both King, and Prieſt, the Loxp Delpſe! hath 

7. The Loxp his Holy Altar has diſown'd 

' Abhor'd his San&t uary once renoun'd : 

Gop gave them -up, the Egemy Teſs 

Her Forts, Her Cities, and her Palaces: 

They, in Gop's Houſe, have made a noiſe ſo great - 

As when, on ſolemn Feaſts the Iraelite £40 

Did ſing Goy's praiſe, his Goodneſs celebrate. 

8. Goo, Siofs Walls, which hedg'd her in around, 

2 Hath THIS to level with the Ground : 


He made r Wan n n 
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4 And their remaining hou 
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32. 
Fainting for Want of F 


N 13. 


1 


10. Now Sions Elders ſit upon the ground? 
 Cover'd with duſt, in ſilence th 


C 10 4 eee 

rs, in Languiſbing were ſpent. 
Her ſtately Gates are ſunk into the Ground. 
Like brittle Glaſs, her Bars are broken found, 
Her Kings, and Princes mongſt the Gentiles are, | 
No Law is heard, no Prophets now appear. 


. | 7 are found, a 5 
Wirh Sackcloth, they do gird themſelves around. 
The Charming Virgins, who neer:faiPd to Fire, 


And with brave Actions, Mankinds Breaſts inſpire :: 


Thoſe who could huſh our Cares, expell our Fears, 
Ev'n they themſelves are overwheln'd with Tears. 


| 11. Behold, O Lon, Tears, from mine eyes do fail; 


| 


My Bow'ls are vex'd, my "Troubles do prevail: 


* 


See Loxp, how my exhauſted 75 give Oer, 

How their laſt drop has emptied all their ſtore; 

See, how my Blood's, profuſely, fpent within, 

See, not one drop can in my Cheeks be ſeen : 

It, from my Liver, like a River run 

Becauſe the Daughter of my People ſwoons. 

The Sucklings, in the Streets. are Inatcht. away; 

The People are conſumet all the dax. 1 
And as the young ones, on the Mothers breaſt, t,. 5 


the Head would reſt, | 
Thus to their mournful Mothers, they themſelves expreſt. 
Where's now the Corn, the Wine, where's now the Bread, 
Is all that could ſuppart our Bodies fed? 
The Words ſcarce ſpoke, like wounde> Men th 


ey faint, 
And, from their Mothers breafts, their Souls, to Heaven, are ſent. 
O'! Virgin Daughter of Jeruſalem © 

What thing, to Witneſs. for thee, can I name? 

O! Tell me; for I would fame Comfort bring, 

If I could mateh thy woes to any other thing? 
Alas! thy breach is wide, as is the Sea, 
What Med eine can or Deal or Comfort thee?! 


* 


12 


No eafthl r 
Or force t 1 fultigf Victer fromm his prey: 


But if, theſe #y 
They would have told you, that you ſhould Repent, F 

And turn a | | 

For tho the Logs, à Puniſhment decre 


e 1 1 | | 
pow'r can drive thy Woes away, 


"i pu _ 


Then, Jud«4'to the healing: Altar fly, 

Fly to thy God, on him alone rely ; 

For all the Virtue of Berheſdat pool, 2 

Without his = can never make thee whole. 
Ah! Thy falſe Prophets have deceit d thee too, 

They Prop as you would have them do; 

Prophets, Gon had to you ſent, ' P 


the threarned Puniſhment ; 


He ſees the ſtripes with more concern chan wee, 

And when our Zins draw his juſt V nce down, 

*Tis rather Grief, than Anger makes him frown. 
All that paſs by thee, mock thee without dread, 


They clap their hands, they hiſs, they ſhake the head: 


Thus to each other, mocking, they go on, 


16, 


Is this the City, with perfection ſhone, 
Whoſe lofty Tow'rs ſeemid to invade the Clouds, 


Whoſe compact Streets ſeem d overſtock'd with Crouds, 


This City we ſee in Rubiſhhurl'd, 

Is N Joy, the pleaſure of the World? 
And as a Hungry Lyon gaping Raves 
When eagre to devour the Sentenc'd Slaves: 

Ev*n ſo, O Salem, all thy cruel Foes, 


| . With open Mouths, themſelves to thee oppoſe : 


17. 


TT 
_W 


The great Je 


eeth, and furrly ſay, 
eye ftwallow*d her, this ſurely is che daß 
We hbodked for, and which we now have found, 
We've ſeen her 


hiſs, they gnaſh their T 


What, by his Prophets, he to you-made know, 
And thou 1 art thrown headlong down. 
ova fortified, thy oss, - 


— 


] 


1 


heaps like Lumber on the ground. 25 
That which he had ordain'd, the Loxp hath done 7 


* 
7 
An 


And ads 48 Enemies, ober r choice. | 
18. Not only Sion, have the foes profari x; . 
Blut in their Hearts, againſt her Go Btaſphem'd, þ 
O Stan] therefore; multiply thy Fear s 57) 
With wt „ Streams, as numerous as thy Hairs:: 
Inceſſantly beſiege thy Gop with Pray'rs. N 
From Pray'rs, and Tears, O Sion! never ccaſe; 
Pray Day and Night, affoord thy ſelf no Feace. 750 
19. Lift up thy hands to Gop in fervent Pray r, 
That he thy tender Childrens Lives would ſpare, 
That he would {ſpare thy. Sucking Infant brood, | 
Who faint in ev'ry ſtreet for want of Food. 
Ariſe, inceſſantly, both Night and Day, 
Pour out thy Heart to.Gop.q4n Pray'r, and ſay; 
20. Thou who exalted fits upon thy Throne, 
Thou Gop whom we with Adoration own, 8 
Conſider thou, to whom thou this haſt done; 
Shall Mothers eat the Fruit of their own. Womb, 
The Children ſcarce a Span their Bow'lls intomb : > 
Of Priefts, and Prophets ſhall the-Rev*rend tr wy: 
3 thy Sanctuary Lon be ſlain?? 

My Youth, my Virgins too, the Sword doth flay, * 
"My Pride, my Darling hopes are ſnatcht away, | 
Aged and Young promiſcouſly are found, 

1 their Jaſt upon the parent ground. 

And in the dreadful day of thy hot ire, 

Thou cut them off, no pity did appear- 
22. Thou. Summon@ i in my terrors me around; * 
None that eſcap'd,. none that Remain'diwere found, 
Thou, in thy Wrath, did'ſt ſtrike them to the ground... 
And thoſe I reared up with: tender care, | 
* cruel ANTS Back, me __ tne OT 
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Verſe 1. Ian the Mas th hath fo mae, 1 the rod io 14 
Wrath. ; 


5. Am the Man that lach aden Tg r 
And by the Rod of's Ire afflicted been. We 
2. Me into thickeſt Darkneſs hath he led, | 
And all Proſperity is from me fled.. 55 
3. He turn'd his hand againſt me all the dayy,, " 
It was: ſo ; for I felt a quick decay, 

4. felt my broken bones refuſe t obey, TR 
hey could no more ſupport the Lumpiſh clay; 
The ſawcy wrinkles furrow'd out my skin, 

Age and its loathd. atendants Rule within. 
Witli bitter Grief he doth my Soul ſurround, 
And as the Dead long lodg'd beneath the Ground, 

So I Remov?d from the fair Orbs of Light, _. 
In thickeſt Darkneſs dwell and endleſs. Night. | 
7- Like one beſieg'd, he'th hedged me about, 
Loaded my chain, ſo that I can't get out. 4. 
Yea, when with Shouts and Crys, my Soul I teary, 
My Pray? r he doth ſhut out, nor will me hear. 
9. How firmly hath he hedged'i in my Ways. > 
In what a maze. of Error do I ſtray ?' _. | 
As with a Wall, of firm hewn.-Stone, he hatli 
Inclos'd nty ways, and crooked made my path- 
ro. He lyeth in wait for me, ev'n as a Bear, | 
> Lyon waits th'unwary Traveller. 


* 
7 . 
He turn'd aſide my ways, it was my 255% „ein of 


. * [4 
{ 0 
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by 
= of 


* torn in pieces, and made deſolate: N 
Ev'n ſo the Lyon fierce, or Rav*nous Beat” OC 
Catch 4 tray Seeds and her in pieces | tear. e nw 


— — 44 


Ls as: i 


4 \ 


He ſet me as a But, his Bow he Bent, 
His well aim'd Arrows through myReins were ſent, 


7 hs, Blood, and Bones, his Ihaſts, like lightning went. 


4 44. le mock, my Foes about me throng, 
n the Subject of their daily Song. 
15, With Bitterneſs Luxuriouſly I'm Fed; | 
The Loxp with Wormwood hath me Drunken, ads. bs 
6. As *twere with Gravel Stones, he broke my Teeth, | 
And me with Duft Aſhes covered hath. 8. 
17. My Souls remoy'd from Peace, ev'n the faint ſhade 3 
of bye paſt Happineſs is from me fied. Tits 
18. So well wht Black Deſpair, my Heart was ſror'd, 
I faid there's noughet that Comfort can affbord. 
NM N hope is Periſh'd from the Loxd, 
19. My miferies, the greateſt of the kind, 
I form'd a Scheme of theſe within my mind. - 
20. Wormwood and gall ſtuf'd my tormented breaſt, 
My humbled Soul within me found no reſt. 
21. My weakneſs, my infirmity, I call EY 
To mind, m he in Gop ſhall never fail. 
22. If, as our ſerve, he with us 7 5 | 
The utmoſt 7 ol maifries wie had felt; 
Becauſe the mercies of the Loxd prevail, 


Becauſe the Lox o's compalſions never u, 
Tones is a remnant left, weere not 7 all 


3+ Ly! groin thou rehewelt ev*r ry Gay 
And reat faithfulneſs thou do diſplay. FIR 
24 T Viet 12 ke my Soul, the Loxp We portion is, 
I'll hope in n Hm for he's my only B 
*Tis only he can looſe my Bands; for 6 
Can take them off, but he- that put them on. 1 
25. To thoſe who early ſeek the Lox h our Gp 
To theſe who wait on him, the Loxp is Good. 
Tis good a Man with hope ſhould be well bord, 


And Wait oe the Salvation of the Lond. 
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26. 


27. "Tis good a Man's wa} in bis N Youth, 
a7. - He 2 alone, he openeth not his Mouth; 
29. Becauſe the LoD hath don't, he'll to him fly, 
He hopes for good; on Gop be will Rely. 
30. Fulf of Reproach, how humble he, how meek, | 
To him that ſmitteth him he Yields the Check. 
37 1. For Gov: will not reject Vral for ever | 
For when he ſtrikes, ev'n then he ſhevveth noun 
1 to his Mercies failing never. ; 
Both Heav'n and Earth his Boundleſs Mercy know, 
To Pardon eaſie, and to Puniſh ſlow... -. 
33. No willing Blows, from God, on Men are ſent; 
But their vis Sins 5 Eph: their Puniſhment, | 
34. Who doth the Poor Juſt Man in's cauſe Oppreſs, 
35. And the inſulting Knaving Loxp Carreſs, 
36. Who partially decides, his Conſcience ſear 3 5 


k þ 
\ 
4 

: 

4 


To God, or humane Laws hath. no Regard, 
That Man pulls. down from Heav'n his juſt Reward, 
37. Can any Pow'rs th” Almightys will withſtand, 
Can they forbid, what Gop doth firſt Command ? 
He doth in. Heav'n and Earth what cer he will, 
Can any ſay to Him, Thou doeſt ill? | 
38. Both Good and Evil from the Lozo proceed, 
What &er befall us, Gop hath firſt-Decreed ; - + 
39. Then wherefore ſhould'a Living Man, in vain, 
When juſtly Puniſh'd for his Sins Complain? 2 
40. No, . let us ſearch and try our ways, 
And turn again to God, then let us raiſe, 
41. Our Hearts, and Hands to him and tor us ſay;, 
42. We've Sind, we have Rebelled all the Day, 
Thou haſt not Pardon? d, thou with Anger haſt 
43. Cover our People, and our Land laid waſt: 
Thou. haſt us ſlain, no pity haſt thou. ſhowW n, 
Thou Perſecuted us, we're overthrown... 
44 Qur Sins, like-a — acl 


PS (14) 
He ſet me as a But, his Bow he Bent, 


15, With Bitterneſs en I'm Fed; | 
The Loxp with Wormwood hath me Drunken, 1 TOs 


6. As *twere with Gravel Stones, he broke my Teeth, AP 
And me with Duſt Aſhes covered hath. 


5. Fe. Souls remov'd from Peace, 'ev*n the faint ſhade 
Of 57 alk Happinel is from me fied. | 
18. So well Black Deſpair, my Heart was ſror'd, 


I faid there's nought that 
My Strength, my hope is Periſh'd from the Lox, 


19. My miferies, the greateſt of the kind, 
I form'd a Scheme of theſe within my mind. 
20. Wormwood and gall ſtuff d my tormented breaſt, 
My humbled Soul within me found no reſt. 
21: My weakneſs, my infirmity, I call . 8 
To mind, my hope! in Gop Hall never fail. 
22. If, as our fins deſerve, he with us dealt, 
The utmoſt of our mif'ries We had 1 
Becauſe the mercies of the Loxd prevail, 


Becauſe the Lon p's compaſſions never E, | 5 TY 
Tn is a remnant left, weere not conffrned all 5 


3+ ee, thou reheweſt ex*r day, - 
1 great faithfulneſs thou doſt diſplay. _. 
24. Thus pole my Soul, the Loxp my portion is. 
PI hope in him; for hes my only Bliſs, | 
*Tis only he can ooſe my Bands; for none 
Can take them off, but he. that put them on. 
25. To thoſe who early ſeek the Lon b our GO 
To theſe who wait on him, the Loxp is Good. 
Tis good a Man with hope ſhould be well ſor, 


And wait for the Salvation of the Lond. 


26. 


— 


omfort can affbord. * 88 


27. Tis good a Man's W in 2 Y Youth, 

28. He BA alone, he Ie not, his Mouth; 
29. Becauſe the Lok D hath don't, he'll to him fly, 
_ * He hopes for good, on Gop 1 will Rely. 

30. Fult of Reproach, how humble he, os meek, 
To him that ſmitteth him he Yields the Check. * 
8 For Gov: will not reject Fel for ever _ 5 | 


For when he ſtrikes, ev'n then he ſhevveth favour, 
e to his Mercies falling never. 
Both Heav'n and Earth his Boundleſs Mercy know, 
To Pardon eaſie, and to Puniſh ſlow... -. 
33. No willing Blows, from Gop, on Men are ſent; 
But their vile Sins 8 Eph: their Puniſhmeor, | 
34. Who doth the Poor Juſt Man in's cauſe Opprefs, 
35. And the infulting Knaving Loxp Carreſs, 
36. Who partially decides, his Conſcience ſear . A 


To God, or humane Laws hath.no Regard, 
That Man pulls. down from Heav'n his juſt Reward. 
37. Can any Pow'rs th” Almightys will withſtand, 
Can they forbid, what Gop eh firſt Command? 
He doth in Heav'n and Earth what &'er he will, 
Can any ſay to Him, Thou doeſt ill ?. 
38. Both Good and Evil from: the Lonp proceed, 
What &er befall us, Gop hath firſt-Decreed ; - - 
39. Then wherefore ſhould a Living Man, in vain,, 
When juſtly Puniſh'd for his Sins Complain! 2 
40. No, 8 let us ſearch and try our ways, 
And turn again to God, then let us raiſe, 

41. Our Hearts, and Hands to him; and * us fay;, 
42. We've Sin*d, we have Rebelled all the Day, 
Thou haſt not Pardon'd, thou with Anger haſt 

43- Cover'&our People, and our Land laid waft :: 
Thou. haſt-us' ſlain, no pity haſt thou. how u, 
Thou Perſecuted us, we're overthrown... 

44.  Qur Sins, like a — 1 


-_- - 


. * 15 1 9 
Betwixt our 'Gop and us, they "Choak our Pray'r be? Fare 
As Filth and Vile Refuſe, thou haſt . Ts N 
Of all the Nations round us, we're afftaid 7 
146, They mock us, they Aſurp the Scorners dan, "4 Pt 
7. Deſtruction, Deſolation, and a ſnare, IF 7: 0 $500 
Are come upon us, we're Oppreſs'd; with Fear. | yy r 
Ol that we'd Feat'd in time, and feared the: 
Then from this laviſh fear we had been fre, 
That, would have Taught us, this, ſor to pr event, "Baba 
Keept us from Sin, and fear Sins Puniſhment. WIA 
1 comes in time, before a Faults begune _ 
| e fears too late, that fears not *till *tis. n 
48. My Tears, becauſe 725 People are Gerthrown, a 
Like rapid Rivers have their Banks o'erflown, 8 | 
"And without Ceaſing they came. tumbling down. 
49. O! may ty never Ceaſe ; but ſtill begin, 
And flow as faſt, as I made haſt to Sin : 


May no Parentheſis of Joy appear, A 
50. Till Gop look down from Heav'n, and hear my Pray'r. 


51. Mine Eyes affect my Tremblin . with pain, * 
| More than the Tender Virgins I Complain. | X 


52. Ev'nasa Hawk Purſues the Harmleſs Prey, 
Mine Enemies do hunt me all the Day. 3 
53. When in a Dungeon they had me o'erthrown, 
They heap'd upon me Stones, to keep me down. 
54. hen they like Rivers had o'erflown my Head, 
Ne: Fence 1s 15 I am cut off, I faid ; 
Yet while inthe deep Dungeon I vyas laid, 


” 


"4 calPd on thee my God, to thee I Pray'd, n 
0 And thou vvaſt pleaſed Gracioully to hear, 8 
Then Rouſe my Soul, the mighty Gop is near, "4 
He hears my. erys, and Breathings in my Pray'r.. = 
57. For in the Pay vvhen Tunto him Pray d, | 
. He did dravv near, he faid, be not affraid. 


e hou as an Advocat, my Cauſe did'ſt plead, 


-_ 


"17. 

Thou haſt Reder m my Life, from Deaths me freed. l 
59. Thou ſaw''ſt the ſtripes inflicted by my Foes,  ; 
Be thou my y Judge, O r Judge thou my cauſe. 9 
60. Thou ſaw'ſt their Wickednefs, their ev'ry thought, | 
Their Plots deſigned; and againſt me wrought. 
61. Thou heard'ſt their Villanie, O Loxp, and hoo | 

Their Machinations, daily gainſt me grow. - { yoo 
62. Thou heard'ſt, O Lond, what thoſe againſt me ay, | 
6 Their Speeches are againſt me ev'ry Day. | 3 
63. Bebold O Loxo ! whether in Feaſting they, 1,5 ov ll 

Or Drunken Revels, do conſume the Ba ' _..- | 
= my Calamitie ſtill! makes the Jeſt, Nb 

Miferie s'ithe Muſick of their Feaſt : 

14 Captive Sampſon, I am Toſs'd about, 

The Drudge, and Scorn of an inſultin ng Rout. 12 
64. According to their Works, reward them, 2 
65. Deject their Hearts, thy Curſe to them afford, 
66. In thy hot Anger, Lon, theſe Men rag] 
| Ne or ſet t thou them the Common Air enjoy. 


| 
| 
CHAP, IV. | 
1 


verſe 1. ” How i is the Gold became Diait - how is the ws * Gold | 
changed? the Stones of the 9 are een, out in the * 
27 every Street. 


He Gold Refin'd, with Gery "ſhining ſtord, 
| Its Luſtre ſcarcely by - why Eye 75. '$; 


- How is it now with Dimilels ſo obſcur'd ?. 
How are the Stones Torn from the holy place, 
Or ſcatter'd on the Streets, or put to uſes Baſe ?. 
And Sion precious Sons, who were com rd. 
To Gold Refin'd, how arethey now declar'd * 
To be no better than courſe Earthen Ware? Shy 
Who ſhoge 2 Radiant 9 no- Gloomy bus * 
- V n 


9 
5 
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3. 


Hated by all, each one doth them moleſt, . 


) 

Eon the Ampbons A do throng, 
They haſten to the Shoar, to feed their-Young, .  - 
They Suckle them, they "Nurſe them up in Caves, 
Till they get — 2 to wreſtle with Gs 
The Daughters of my People ate not ſo, 

They — freely to their Infants go, 


By all Deſpis'd, by all they are oppreft : | 
Far from their tender Young they're for&'d by fear; * 
So, like the cruel Eſtriage they appear. 

Thus the poor Sucking Child that's left behind, ©. 
No Food, no Succour, n Support n 
Faſt to his Palate Cleav's the Nimble Tangve,.. :.-...- © 
For want of Suck, fo Died the Fender * 8 
No better doth the weaned Infant Speed, 5 
From Door to Door he begs about ſor Bread, Cc 
Yet none him give, | none his weak Cry do heed... | | 
They're Defolate who Delicately Fed: 


On Dunghills now they Lodge, wo were eich Satte Cite. 


Greater by far's my Peoples puniſhment, 
Than that on Sodom, and Gomoh ſent; | 
They in a Moment were quite overthrown, | 
No hands ſtay d on, they Were born headlon down 
But when our puniſhment will end, is not wel known. 
My Peoples Nazarites were purer 


Than Snow, much Whiter than the Mik they were, 


Brisker thin Rubbars dict cheir Bodies 3 A 
Aud of Blew Saphire war their F Poliſhing. er Ga, J 
Their Beautie Fed, their Viſage Blacker GroF＋rn 


own: 


Than Coal, now as they walk ay are not 


Their Wither'd Skins,clafs to the Bones do cave, 
So like dry d Ricks they-Jook,t ſcarcely, . + 
They're better fare- who. by the Sword ate n 


Their Life ſoon they feel hut little 
eee forwaar Lun, ed. days. outs 


o 


e 
And by a Lingering Death do 5 pine away. 
The Tender Sex within whoſe ſerene Breaſt, 
No Rough Tempeſtuous Paſſion findeth reſt ; 
For tho? that 8 d by want, or ſhame, | 
To hide their Sin, their Progeny diſclaim ; 
Yet Doating Mothers, who from lawful Bliss 
Have Of⸗ 5 place their happineſs in this; 


10. 


Sometimes they H ſeem to draw the Breaſt away, 35 


To urge their Innocents to Play; 
At other times ſeem to deny a Kifs, - 
To make the'Fohder Suppliant Steal the Blifs : 
Ev'n theſe who never were aſham'd to Doar, 
Now'Dreſs the Sacking Infant for the Pot; 
The Famine Raged ſo mtvTry Street, 
Ihe Pratling Cfilld became t > Mother's Meat. 
17. The Loxp-Accompliſhed his Fury hath, 
He poured out t Vietcenefs bf his Wrath : 
The Loxp hath Kindled; and on Sn pour rd, 
A Fire brag Foundations _ 2 
12, Al Men v n Kings their fears exprelt, 
That ſhe their utmoſt Force could well e 
Her Pr Sins, her Prieſts iniquity, - 
fe heſe, thefe to Gov for V 
?Tis the BlackCathpne 
Calls for more P 
The Juſt Man in 
She muſt be Conquer u, 
14 They He 
With Blood Polluted, they ate vite become: 
Each Street doth fo with Wickednefs abound, 
: Go V. they S cant be ſbum d. 
ä 1 pope nd of Unelean they cry 
15 · Nor tbuck thou us, Mach of, hene c ye ; 
So great their W. Keinen „they away, - 
. They wandered for haſte, they made no ſtay, 
Wee * no hope is leſt of our return they * 


— rs Ver 
midfr of her Was flain, 
ſhe Reliſts in vain. 


Aer wav her cry 
— iti Store: 


Men about the Streets did Roam, 
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17. 


16. The Anger of the Lord did them divide, ja 


it 380 ) 


Lal he will no more e eee, 3 
The Bnemie Reſpected not the Prieſ t. 
Nor favour'd they the Elder in the leaſt. NO 


Yet while we ſtood, we lean'd on Feeble.Propes, 
We fed our ſelves with vain and empty Hopessʒ, 


Or that our Allies Forces, ſhould diſpel .. 
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Our fears ,- or Davids Line ſhould never fail: 

Gop's Threatned Judgments we Rejected have, 

And watched for a Nation could not ſave. 8 
Tall Forts that overlook our Walls they raiſe, 3. 

Theſe they have carried on with ſuch ſuoceſs, 5 rt 

That we are hunted now from place to place. 

Our days are full, our end muſt needs be near, 

In Houſe or Street we Die, Deaths ev'ry where: 

The greedy Spoiler fiercely ſtrikes at all. 

Promiſcuouſly Devours the great and ſmall 

Ev*n Tender Infants. from the Breaſt are Torn, 

They're wrapt in ſhrowds, ſo ſoon as they are Born. 

The Grim Deſtroyer ſpares, nor Sex, nor Age, 


PA 


T 


Nor Wilderneſs, nor Mountains can affoord: -  - Þ . | 
"Fo - 4 2d | 
More than the Eagles they're vvith ſvviſtneſs ſtor d. 
In vvhom vve Truſted for a Breathing vyhile 
We thought that Davids Kingdom vvas ſecure, 5 5 


(As if our Nation {till Vvere clean and pure | 
We Truſted ſhe for ever ſhould endure :_.__ C n 
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| 1 
er bocded to Expire, who was the Antiti my 
They took him in their Nets, of whom we a ds. 
If he ſtill live, we ſhall not be afraid, 3 5 
Amongſt the e Heather, he will be our ſhade. 
21. Thou, who ſecurely dwelleſt in the Land 
Of Ur, thou * 17 y ſeem'ſt to ſtand, | 
Edom, be glad, o'er end 1 0 


Let know the Cup all alſo. paſs to thee, 
Drunk with thy Woes, thou It diſtracted be, 
Madded as thoſe that are o ercome with Wine, 1 
Thow'lt tear thy Cloaths, and ſtrip thee to the Sinz. | 
22. No more, O Sons Daughter! ſhalt thou be 
Led from thy Land into captivity ; {3 vs 
Thy puniſhments compleat, O! therefore raiſe. = 
Thy voice, and-celebrat th Ay 8 Praiſe. | 
And chem.” who do'ſt inſult with wicked Joy, 2} 
Th' Almighty *gainſt thee Edam will employ, @ 
Such Bloody foes, as [hall thee "O's deſtroy. 3 


Verſe 1. Remember, 0 LOR D, 555 is. come upon us: 4 
and behold our Reproech... 


E, how the ha ughty foes. on us ns. 
"Bchold, 0 3 conlider our Reproach.. 


Strang Y our Properties poſſeſs with caſe 
And Alliens our Inheritances ſeaſe; * 


Our Liberty and Propetty o erthrown, 3 | 
Wlat have we now that we can call our own: ? 1 
3. Orphans, and Fatherleſs we are become, 1 
Our Mothers Were as Widows, *twas their doom. 
Water that's free to frogs, nay our own. Wood e 
We buy, our Propertie 5 not underſtood. e, 
5 The Laber de Alle he tale ſors =, 


— 
While that he Wölke 6 Cut a err 
Freed from the yok, 's bieft with woll and eaſe 
He wantons in the meads hett e er he | 
The ne wry fn thus, loo&d from bit and Nen 2 
To his Iov'd Verdant paſture Runs again: 
And when the hind their freedorn would reve, 
That Tcorns his harneſs, this defyes OE: 
How pleaſant js it to' be free to 
And when we wilt, accept; int tefiiſe ? - 
A free- born Soul enthures e n 
Tis ufurpation on the unbouncł 
But wretched we, our haugiſt Enem 
Our endleſs Labour, near permit to SY A ergy 
Thus guilty Souls in Hell are ſeou d for fn; eu 
Their never ine pains thus till 


Thus we conſtrain d obey the fotrifh es [1 Wr. 05 « 
e by hair-brain'd Fel: 8 1 7 0 


13 enn e. 


Of Paſſive Doctrine, t 
The Tyrant foe no füſtenatee wil * pive, 


He toills us; yet he will not make us live: 
Were forc'd to how th? ian bur need, 
And of th? Aſhrian we beg for Bread. 
7. Oar Fathers ſinned und vvere puniſyd ſore, 
They died their puniſhment did not endure: 
Dnhappier vve, vve're guilty too as they, | 5 41S CHEN 
But our Afiition's doubled ev ry day: r 
They're better fure, vvho ſudden” es one #e., 
— Thanvve vvho thus un do Ve. en 
8. Not only to our Maſters vvr yield; 
But their vile Servants too the Scepter TAG: 
Were. forc*dtoUrudgeto ev r 
Nought can relieve us, but - 
Had iron tooth'd time 511avv'd ont of memory 
(the greateft earthly blifs) chat vve vvere frer; 
Had Tyrants ſucceſfivly feburg d our face, 
1 Me! then more 0 bear ur fte; 
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flave, ' 
vyelcome r 


why BY 
For they are eine more ih. loſerbeir CY 
Than they never yet enjoy dthe Light. 
9. Becauſe the Sward the Wilderneſs Gerda, 
With Peril of our Lives we ſought gur Bread. N 0 
10. Our Skins like to an Oven are gr tek. THREE INT. 
| Becauſe the Burning Famine did not [27 01 
11. In Sion, Luſt, the Women overpaur N 
In ev'ry City they the Maids. NL, ot ns. 
12. Our Princks chan hah 'd up with their own Bs, 
Our Elder's Faces no Reſpe& Commands. 
3. Our Youth they made to Grind, our Children en 
Under the Load, that did their Strength Excell. 
Our Elders now ceaſe to adorn the Gate, 
No Crowds of Cits for their, Deciſions wait. 
Our Young Mea from 0 Muſick Meetings ceaſe, 
No more uy Warblin es they fe, A pleaſe : 
Complaints now more. Ek Muſick ſuits their Wos, 3 
Gt fr never had more cauſe to Weep than now. "7 
15. Joy is ceaſd, we Drooping hang the Head, 
And Mourn, our wonted Merry Meetings fled. 
16, All Glory's from us fled, this we deſerv'd, 
Wo unto us, we from thy Laws have ſwerv'd: 
Thou Lox art juſt, ou Sins proch d our ſhame; 
We own our ſelves. Egregiouſſy to Blame. 
. Becauſe we've ſin d, ls us. a Curſe prevaipd, 
i - Ons Rye age dim, with Grief, our Strength is fail d: 
Thus Grief doth ſtill with Vice in Triumph Ride, 22 : 
Plac'd like a Slave by that great Conqu”rors fide. - 
18. O Sioss lofty Sky-ſalutiag Mount, 
How doth my Grief Augment on thy Account; 
When I ſee Foxes with Imperious Gate, 5 


The Fox like Enemies of Church and Skate, 
Tread the ſame Spot, where once Heav'ns darling fat. 
19. Thy Counſelas thy Nature Laſts for ay, 

Thy Lone 0 Lob ! can never fee N 5 
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* ww why do'ſt.thou forget thy hin 

_ Why thuß for Ages do'ſt thou usr? 3 * 

DO ſome Compa ſſion on thy; Creatures face. 
21. Turn us to thee, Lob, and de ſhall be turn) E 

Again we ſhall be vvithithy: Zeal adored; - col 9 10 

| Renevv our Days as in the Days of. Od. 

Loan do thou us in Righteduſlieſs up hold, - mg HL 
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Will thou O Lokp for ever us Diſtain, BF 2 1 
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Will thy hot Wrath upon us ſtill Remam , 
Ia 1 look on us;0 Logpl 3 * Refteal; £19 
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